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said, in Mrs. Thralc'.s. lie was angry. ' Sir, if you have- any sense of decency or delicacy, you won't do that!' Hos-WELL. 'Then let it be in Cole's, the landlord of the Mitre tavern; where we have so often sat together.' JoiINSON. 'Ay, that may do.'
After we had offered up our private devotions, and had chatted a little from our beds, Dr. Johnson said,' GOP bless us both, for Jesus Christ's sake! Good night!' I pronounced 'Amen.' He fell asleep immediately. I was not so fortunate for a long time. T fancied myself bit by innumerable vermin under the clothes ; anil that a spider was travelling from the wainscot towards my mouth. At last 1 fell into insensibility.
WKDNKSDAV, SKPTKMHKK i.
I awaked very early. I began to imagine that the landlord, being about to emigrate, might murder us to get our money, and lay it upon the .soldiers in the barn. Such groundless fears will arise in the mind, before it has resumed its vigour after sleep! Dr. Johnson had had the same kind of ideas; for be told me afterwards, that he considered so many soldiers, having seen us, would be witnesses, .should any harm be done, and that circumstance, I suppose, he considered as a security'. When ] got up, I found him sound asleep in his miserable stye, as I may call it, with a coloured handkerchief tied round his head. With difficulty could I awaken him. It reminded me of Henry the Fourth's fine soliloquy on sleep; for there was
1 'We told the aoldiura how kindly we had hern treali'd at ihc garrison, and, M we wore enjoying tin; licnt'lit of tlu'ir labours, begged leave to shew our gratitude by u mnall present , . . They had the true, military impatience of coin in their pocki-ls, and had marched at least six miles to find the first place where liquor could lie bought, Having never been before in a place so wild and imfrc<|iii'iHed 1 was glad of their arrival, because I knew Unit we had made UK-HI friends ; and to gain still more of tlidr f^ood-will wo. went to them, whore they were carousing in the burn, and added something to our former gift,' Works, ix. 31-2
here
